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We found Mr. Griffiths not at home; but the provisions were good. Mr. Griffiths came home the next day. He married a lady who has a house and estate at [Llanver], over against Anglesea, and near Caernarvon, where she is more disposed, as it seems, to reside than at Bryn o dol.
I read Lloyd's account of Mona, which he proves to be Anglesea.
In our way to Bryn o dol, we saw at Llanerk a Church built crosswise, very spacious and magnificent for this country. We could not see the Parson, and could get no intelligence about it.
AUGUST 24.
We went to see Bodville. Mrs. Thrale remembered the rooms, and wandered over them with recollection of her childhood. This species of pleasure is always melancholy. The walk was cut down, and the pond was dry. Nothing was better1.
We surveyed the Churches, which are mean, and neglected to a degree scarcely imaginable. They have no pavement, and the earth is full of holes. The seats are rude benches; the Altars have no rails. One of them has a breach in the roof. On the desk, I think, of each lay a folio Welsh Bible of the black letter, which the curate cannot easily read2.
1 Johnson described in 1762 his disappointment on his return to
Lichfield.   Ante, i. 429.                                                                                                               |
• ' It was impossible not to laugh at the patience Doctor Johnson                                          »
shewed, when a Welsh parson of mean abilities, though a good heart,                                          \
struck with reverence at the sight ot Dr. Johnson, whom he had heard                                          [
of as the greatest man living, could not find any words to answer his                                          j
inquiries concerning a motto round somebody's arms which adorned a                                          {
tomb-stone in Ruabon churchyard.   If I remember right, the words                                          j
were,                                                                                                                                          i
Heb Dw, Heb Dym,                                                                               |
Dw o' diggon.                                                                                        ;
And though of no very difficult construction, the gentleman seemed                                          •< wholly confounded, and unable to explain them ; till Mr. Johnson,
having picked out the meaning by little and little, said to the man,                                          j
"Heb is a preposition, I believe, Sir, is it not?"     My countryman                                          1
recovering some spirits upon the sudden question, cried out, " So I                                          1
V.—33                                                        Mr. Thrale                                     |                                          V" a This gentleman was a lieutenant in the Navy.   DUPPA.
